It revealed no alarm whatever, not even when the pup-
pies burst yapping madly into the glade,, They moiled
at the wood's edge for a time while the fox divided Its
attention between them and the man*

At last the largest puppy, evidently the leader^ saw
the quarry. Immediately they stopped their noise and
trotted across the glade and squatted in a circle facing
the fox, their tongues lolling. Then with one accord
they turned about and faced the darkening woods,,
from which, and nearer and nearer^ came that spent,
frantic yapping in a higher key. The largest dog
barked once; the yapping among the trees swelled with
frantic relief and the two smaller puppies appeared
and burrowed like moles through the sedge and came
up. Then the fox rose and cast another quick9 furtive
glance at the horseman, and surrounded by the ami-
cable weary calico of the puppies^ trotted up the road
and vanished among the trees. "Well, I'll be damned/9
Bayard said, gazing after them. "Come up9 Perry."

At last a pale and windless plume of smoke stood
above the trees ahead, and he emerged from the woods
and in the rambling: wall of the house a window glowed
with ruddy invitation across the twilight* Dogs had
already set up a resonant, bell-like uproar; above it
Bayard could distinguish the clear tenor of puppies
and a voice shouting at them, and as he halted Perry
in the yard, the fox was vanishing diffidently but with-
out haste beneath the house. A lean figure faced him in
the dusk, with an ax in one hand and an armful of
woods and Bayard said:

"What the devil's that thing, Buddy? That fox?95

wfiThatss Ellen/5 Buddy answered. He put the wood
down deliberately, and the ax, and he came and shook
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